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Enquire of you. But pray let me now hear how you do
& of the welfare of your family.
Accept my Sincere love & respect.

I remain Yours Sincerely,
WILLM. BLAKE.

A Piece of Sea Weed serves for a Barometer; it gets
wet & dry as the weather gets so.

TO     THOMAS     BUTTS

DEAR SIR,

After I had finish^ my Letter, I found that I had not
said half what I intended to say, & in particular I wish to
ask you what subject you choose to be painted on the
remaining Canvas which I brought down with me (for
there were three), and to tell you that several of the
Drawings were in great forwardness; you will see by the
Inclosed Account that the remaining Number of Draw-
ings which you gave me orders for is Eighteen, I will
finish these with all possible Expedition, if indeed I
have not tired you, or, as it is politely calTd, Bored you
too much already; or, if you would rather cry out
"Enough, Off, Off!", tell me in a Letter of forgiveness if
you were offended, & of accustom 'd friendship if you
were not. But I will bore you more with some Verses
which My Wife desires me to Copy out & send you with
her kind love & Respect; they were Composed above a
twelvemonth ago, while walking from Felpham to La-
vant to meet my Sister:

With happiness stretched across the
In a cloud that dewy sweetness distills,
With a blue sky spread over with wings